quently follow him " in a mixed procession often
not a little comical.   He had a most kindly feeling
for all domestic animals," and " was partial to
cats as well as dogs; the pet half-breed Angora
often perched on his shoulders while he sat writ-
ing in -the library."   Then there were the work-
men to direct, for whom he always had a kindly
word.    One of these said:   '' We never had to
call on him a second time for a bill; he brought
us the check.    When I knocked at his library
door it was surprising how quickly I heard the
energetic ' Come in.'    When I met him in the
street in winter he often said:   ' Well, Thomas,
what are you driving at ?'   If work was dull he
would try to think of something to set me about."
Of Cooper's activity was added:   " When the
masons were repairing his home, in 1839, he, at
fifty, and then quite stout, went up their steep,
narrow ladder to the topmost  scaffold on the
gable end and walked the ridge of the house when
the chimney was on fire."   The Chalet brought
to the author's mind " Wyandotte,"  or  " The
Hutted Knoll," a tale of border-life during the
colonial period.    A family of that time forces
from the wilderness an affluent frontier home and
settlement for its successors.   In " Sassy Dick "
[298]
